
Converting a Backslider
A FOURTH OF JULY STORY OF THE

CANADIAN WOODS

By WRIGHT A. PATTERSON

? WAS a mysterious look-

Iinii box that Yorker «ar-
ri«'«l on that trip to Cana¬
da. That is it was mys-
iir;ous**fo me, for I usual¬
ly irnon everything that
went to make up Our
camping and fishing equip?
ment When I asked about
it be gave m«> to under¬
stand in a angue way that
it «on tai ned sketching ma¬
terials. Yorker was the

artist of the party.and I let It go at
that, aud thought nothing more of it
until we reached Port Huron, and the
Canadian customs official visited us.

"What's in that box?" he asked, af¬
ter he had examined our suit cases an«!
fleblag ("ankle in a perfunctory way.

"Ni»¡hing that is dutiable in Cana¬
da."' said Yorker, nut the answer sim-
I y arouse«! th.» official's suspicions,
and. even though he was from Canada,he liad to be shown.

It was just then that a f«»!low pas¬
senger on the train call«»«! me to asi»
for i:if«>rin;i!i(iii reganlins· il><> BltbfTHin one of tin» Muskoka lakes, and I
Ml for a nioniitit. As I returned I
heard the customs officer say. as he»
walked away :

"iVn't «hink yon could sell those
tilings in Canada, so I fmess it's all
ri:· hi."
That was the last said aboard that

b"X other than to «»ondemn it as need-
laaa bnggage at times when it had t«*»
«be portaged irom one lake to another

MOUKK U'KNT TIIRKK FEET <'K MORE INTO TU ? AIR.
In gettine Into our fishing grounda «tkal
lay a few mil« s west of the Muskol.a
ciiain of lakeo. Otnoa Ike «box ama

? aw.i\ in tha onkin neltker any-
r any of ihe others of the party

who bed join.ii aa el Toronto, oooatng
ir.-in th.is· end south, thought mor.·
about it.

\\ « had left .Chicago that year the
last ef Juna for ovr annua', pilgrimuga
to the fishing wairvs of Canada, an·«
had planted our foot on the ihotoa Of
ICnhpeekog on th»* aronlng of .inly ?

Personally I had been rallier pleas··.!
et the idea .it oemplng lO the king*«*dominions for Ike Fourih of July, M
that 1 might aacnpa ? lit* muse of tli·*
<ity usual on that day. and 1 think tin·
otkera of ihe pert] ver· aonewknl ol
ihe aune mind, nut hy the evening of
the tklrd ara arerà ell ready to admit
that are Bight have missed some! hing
by not taring tnken onr vacation a
few days letar and remaining In th.
Btntm to h. ar tke aegla acroam

"This." aadd Charley, as \v«· wer·
Sitting in front of th.-· calvn after a <!:i>Of unusual good luck frith the rod. "Ii
as mar heaven as a man «an «expect t
get in this world but."

'"I can finish that for yuu," sail
.Smith ."But . would Ilka to be in
Buffalo to-morrow to hear tha «angla
arream. ami ahoot off a fan cannon
emckera in «tha from yard, ? em .¡us*
beginning to appreclnte the Ponrtk of
July, now that 1 am awav from i:

it is Otta Of the luxiiri«? of til"
States that I can get along very «roll
Without." said Moore, the guide.
"Shouldn't wonder a h'' «at that." re¬

turned Smith. '"The Rreecklng of the
eagle isn't conducive to pleasant me::i-
oiies over here, is it?"

"Oh, you can't hur; nie that \\a>
"

returned Moore. "I ain't all Canu.\,
even though I do ta'.e off my hat t>
the Dulon Jack. I was horn down in
Vermont, bul ? am going to tell yo.i
fellows that this land is good enoughfor me any day, end I'm no; Bighing
any to hear the eagle screech."

h, who la the moat aggreaelvelypetriotlc of the crowd, started In to
r«;n. Moore a >e.-ti:n* for having d<*-

rted his country, and thinga mightha.· ;. to explodehad the othera eot beva mole nn ¦ ·¦'-

fort to put a atop to it. and ha
« j body of*

? as the only one up earl ?
the next morning, which was unusual
for Yorker reel of aa
e are found he ha.. Bag

pole from which Old Glory was flying.
It was a "-«Hully sight, and our ap¬
plause brought Moore to the cabin
door. When he saw the flag he an-
noum-ed that It should not fly without |
a G? ion Jack Inside It "to keep it
company and take the curse off," and
got no breakfast until he had fished
out a diminutive bit of canvas aud
hoisted it onto a flag pole.
After breakfast, in accordance with

established custom, we congregated
about the front of the cabin to discuss
plans for the day. It was then that we
discovered what the contents of York¬
er's box were.
Moore was sitting on an empty

cracker box that was turned sideways,
leaving the open side back of him.
He was elaborating with all the ardor
of a born fisherman the gamey quali¬
ties of the bass to be caught in the
lake just south of us, and advising an
expedition in that direction, when.
Bang! Bang!! Bang!!!
The exploshin was terrific. The great

forest stretching out for miles behind
and on either side «>f the cabin and tho
granile bluffs along the shores of the
lake in front reechoed the report
Moore went three feet or more
straight up into the air. He always In¬
sists that he was blown up, but it Is
my privale opinion that he jumped.
"Bang!"
It was another from the back of tha

cabin, and Moore jumped again.
"Bang! Bang!!"
Two more explosions, this time al-

most under the cuides G«·??. ami lie
uiner« iiKiniously too.» to the cabin.
From that safe r.-tn.-u lie pole«! his
load out «if the «loor t«i « ins«» Yorker,
and .«in«!<»mn in unequivocal ternis
sudi "unholy carrying on."
"Hurrah lor tli·» I·'«nu t h ! shouted

smith, arno had bean too much nnton-
ish«·«! ;<» give v«'iu t«> hi» feoitnga earl-
i«»r. "Where did you get tin» crackers
.anyway

"Out of ÜM box you \\«t. swearing
about at tin» portage tbe Otbef «la> .'*
rnpllad Yorker.

'"Hang:""
Thai «nie had been Bel ingeniouslyin tbe «rack of th«· cnbla door, and tna

<·\|???-??? burst it ?|.«·??
"i'rack-i-ra«k-cra> Kii> -< i:uk- era. !» : "
Sr.iüi nnd g«»tten hold of a bunch Of

small OOea, and tbe «'ontinuous ratile
brought Moore to the door to Me whi!
was annpanlng. M«» stocil watchingtbe procnedlngi for a little whi!«·. and
I could see that h·· was not M av«»rse
to it all as be would ha\>- US In-li. \
???«·?· a Httle while be enme mal ani
took <¡«>wn ins diminutive ITnion Jar...

"it don't baioni In anj en<*b a dia
as this." fu- explained.

Tbe ini.v wa> mu rerj Inrge, and aportion of it was Ulna with Broworkifor anight dlaplay, s«> that tbe supplyOf . \míosív«-s was soon exhaust«-.!, an·.'
the eiOWd sat arouml the front ot" the
«aiiin artabini for mor«·. Tbea ii was
that Moor« s turn <anie. Eie had found
an old coffee can with ? acrnai top, and
putting in a goodly supply of powderbnd packed it tight with p:ip«-r and ap-plied B l'use. Lighting it he slipped up
. .lose beblttd Yorker an«!, betöre thaiindividual ha«l disc«>vere«l the presen«··»
of tbe infernal machine, ii explode«!with a terrific bang t lia t sent Yorkerint«> the air with a bound.

In his pleasure at the success of his
r«-talia;ion Moore forgot all about hisearl? anger, and entere«! into the¦pirli of the celebration with an en¬
thusiasm worthy of a son of the rev¬olution, lie donated his supply ofloose powder, kept carefully again '
the day «hen his rill«» ammunitionshould run short, and «Then that araiexhauated, tbnnbg w> his atnitrtam «-. be
g.it out his ride and amuaod banani U ->..firing into the air until, tiring oi that,he set to work to unload aboil* enoughleni powder to lix upanother coffee can.

re noon came Moon- was the
most hilni of the crowd, and
the loudest in bis lamentations al ?h.>

Adding Fuel to the Flame.
"See here, you old a !!'·· pated

ridoni,e« he entered the editorial sanctum of
that yeaI me a loafer in your la"

replied to or, «calmly,"you have been mlalnformed. ?4·'
| only the lei -.".Clncii:

¡Inquirer.

Too Wise for Her Years.
The Governess Of course, yoiknow, the story we have jus; read is

merely a fairy tale, and there are
many such quita familiar to childhood
Can you teli us another, Hi

Little Klsie Oh, yen; you once toll
mamma that yoo ha·! lour proposals of
marriage during your life!.Brooklyn
Life.

exhaustion of the noise producing ma¬
terial, though he in.si>*ie<! that it waa
"just the sport of the thing" that ap¬
pealed to him. and that there was no
sentiment connected with it. He de¬
voted tke afternoon to fixing up the
fishing punt for the evening fireworks,
proposing that they be exploded iron»
on the water, and what is more, he
asked that he might be allowed to
shoot them off while the rest of us
sat on the shore and watched the dis¬
play.

It was after ten o'clock that evening
When the last colored ball from th«»
last Roman candle had burst in the
clear northern air, and Moore rowed
the punt back to shore. For some lit¬
tle time afterwards he sat on a stump
smoking. Finally he said:
"Gentlemen. I'm an American. I was

born bacK there in the States, and the
blood's still in my veins. This land
of lakes and forests, this land with its
wild red deer and its moose and its
black bear and its game fish, is a para¬
dise the majority of the year. But.! gentlemen, while I should like to be
with you next year I will not be her<s'
on the FYuirth of duly. That one day
of each year hereafter while I live will
be spent in my native land. It will be
spent in old ,'ermont, where the sup¬
ply of firecrackers, and torpedoes, and
sky rockets, and Roman candles, and
pin wheels, and nigger chasers are in¬
exhaustible. I am going to put a new
kink in the lion's tail that he will| never get untangled. At any other
time of the year I am at your service
at Foote's Bay, Ontario. And now,
thanking you for the most enjoyablo
day of my life, I bid you good-night."

POLLY'S FOURTH OF JULY.
Even a Parrot Can Cry, "Hurrah for

George Washington" at the
Proper Time.

Polly was a middle-aged parrot,
whose early days had been sp^nt in
the green forests of Yucatan in Cen¬
tral America. I had long tried to
teach Polly to speak, and had taught
her to say a few short sentences.
About eight weeks before the Fourth

of July I tried to teach Polly to say
"Hurrah for George Washington." But
she would not repeat it after me. Then
1 thought it might lie too long to say
it all at once.that she probably could
not remember it all. so I tried to teach

| her to say it word for word. But no;
she wouldn't say a word of it.
Yet she listened attentively when ·?

repeated it. Then I got disgusted and
gave it up till a week or so before the
Fourth: then I tried to make her say

. it, but she would not listen to me now.
S«> when the morning of the Fourth
came I went out to Polly. She said:
.Hello.'' 1 answered: "Hello. Poll;
can't you say Hurrah for <·* eorge

| Washington' for me?" Then she be-
j came furious and lew to the other
side of her cai;··· ami would not look at

I me, so ? Inlohed beding her. ? went
into my room and uot my Irecruekere,
went outside, and was shooting my
¦rewajritt away when mother ealbd to
come in for luncheon. After luncheon
1 had to stay in the yard, so I wen
and |ot Polir and hung her up on th·*
veranda, put up 'lie hammock and

¡was reading St. Nicholas, when BjOUg
the street conies the BtfOQt hand play¬
ing "Star-Span·.:'.e<! Banner."

Tin ? all of a sudden Polly be« am«*
restless and cries as loud as she can:
"Hurrah for QoOTgO Washington!"
This is the story of Polly's Fourth..
st. Nlckolea.

AN OLD-FASHIONED FOURTH OF
| JULY.

Th«--·* r ar-*fei na ar. giving the
bora'

A que ? kIn 1 ..f I' rout any
n«.¡-

I Witt, ipeeehea and pl«rntca no petlenee
! m\ i.

..-I.ion· d l-'oui ih of
July.

! ?1?· ?. \m ¦: -¦ artth tl iv». n an.l !.. «ai.tuai
>¦ 111.. t'MSl

??,· packed ?· «ritt powder ti:i reed] taber«at
A**.«! te.- bee tl ? aa la tha vrtndowadid

B]
When it etartted -¡ h«oea al Poorta of

July.
u !.· d ap "'? ? *obtn, and · 11 t umbh «j

In
Tha room] eM aragew- tha fat and tha

thin.
Kv« ti vi a ii.Ima ? and ..- chipperaad *-pry
Aeenj roana aaalden the Pourl ? at Juif.
\\'e treat t.> tha horbtem eho eared f«ir

aboa ? re :
wi.ii. :!¦ ?. ..-? area a Butter with banaerabad Boa 11 -,

And It down .oM th< rada la the nidal of ?,ari >.
¡ li ?;<< part of an oM-faahloaed Fourth of

J ol].
The roek«eta and ptnwheela and Bi·¦

re, in·«.
At ev nini al j·· ? ? In il «· hullabaloo,Aad Washli ? I Ii hoi .-« In :!..

sky-
a Bajera in Baaaa ao it.·· FOarth ··! July.
The band aaarehtni out la their uniformi

V.l-
Struck up bjt the lisht or ii bonflret ?
.n. Btar-Bpancl d Banner aad Swe.i n-

alili ?]
OU· Fourth of Ju!\Ifiaaa Irvine, la W<«man's Boma Com¬panion.

A Difficulty.
"What we wan'." said the thoughtful

citizen, "is an old-fashioned Fourth of
July."
"Of eonma we do," answered the Bip»

I ant person. "But you will encounter
the same old difficulty. It's ten time-,
as easy to set off a pack of grecmckers
M it is to redte the Declaration of In¬
dependence. And you'll get 20 times
as many people to stop and pay atten¬
uo:! to it."

In Season.
Stabb.Hello, ol«l man buying your

ekyrocketa and Romnn candies ai-
y ?

p»mi.Yes, you know they are hound
to go up about the Fotrth of July..
Chteego Daiiy Nee a

Finds Big Bill in Bible.
To find a $100 note between the leaves

ef a Bible purchased for 27 cents was the jpood fortune of Mrs. John T. Foreman,
of Hanover, Pa. At the public sale re¬
cently held by Jacob B. Wildasin.a son
of Mrs. Foreman bought the Bible. The
other day was the first time they thought
of reading i», and Mrs. Foreman was
agreeably surprised to find between the¡leaves an old hut well preserved $100 jnote. _ 1

A SONG FOR
OUR FLAG
9ft Mae¿ae.t C

.tell **»s^ Sanfstrr

-s"v

A bit of color against the b'ue;
Hup* of the morning: blue for true.
And red for thv kindline Hxht of flam·?,
And white for « ration' fame.
Oh! fling It forth to the winds afar.
With hope in It« «v. ry ¿shining star;
Und» r its fold«, »a herever found.
Think «¡od. w«s have Frci-tlum's holy

ground!
Don't y.ui ;n\·.· it. as out It ñOOi -»

Fron: tli«. si l;ugl!.oi:se peak, and g'.ud young
thro ?

Pint? of th·· hantier that aye shall be
Byrabol ol h« nor and victory?
Don't jroa thni. \\\ en t.- marching feet
Of Jubilant ik. t! ? <:r«n;t.
And the bugles shrill, an«l th-e trumpets

call.
And the r»d. w hite and blue is over us all?
Don't you pray, ami·! starting t<;ir.-,
It may lu-v«. r be tur.« d through ago-long

years?
A song for our flag, our country's boast.That gathers beneath it a mighy host;Long may It wave o'er the goodly land
We hold in fer neath our Father's hand;For God and liberty evermore
May that bann· r stand from shore to shore»,Never to those high meanings lost,?*··\··»? with a:;, ? standards crossed.Bai «J«my« «mitant and pure ami true,Our.-tarrj Saar, red. white and blue.
.Young I\.,p;e.

TOY PISTOLS ARE FATAL.
Some Reasons Why This Favorite

Plaything of the Fourth Is
Dangerous to Life.

The mortality from the toy pistol is
appalling, and the deat. from it, whi« h
is by lockjaw, is horrible. In Chicago
in one July those dying from thi3
cause numbered 60 and in another 24.
In New York city three consecutive
fourth of Julys yielded 98 such deaths
That the tetanus bacillus which

causes lockjaw is not present in tho
powder or wad of the toy pistol cart¬
ridge has been shown by Wells of Chi¬
cago, who examined 200 of them; the
Boston health officers, who examine·!
350; and army officers, who tested 675.
Therefore the microbes of the disease
are on the skin and are driven into the
wound ma«le by the pistol.
That they are on the bandi of th;»

jollifying hoy is not surprising, for
their sports abound in many soils and
especially about stables. This g«»rm is
harmless while exposed to the air. but
multiples and rapidly produces its
virulent poison wh· ? gi\«»n warmth
and moisture where air is excluded.
On this account all accidents from ex¬
ploding powder should be «iisinf«' t>··!
by a doctor and should not be wrapped
up

CANNON CRACKERS.
Evened Things TJp.

Tciidy and l-'ay wer·» ench uiven ten
cents for their Founh «if July trvat.
"You buy lee cream so«la wif yours.

Kay. and give me half, an«! I'll buy tire
tri'.i'i- «»rs--"

".no. ? won't, nan r." Intnrrnpted
Kay; .'you"I! «irink half of my treat,
and then **Ott*ll fire off the bunch «>i
eraebnea ;·?? to *yo«iranlf.**

"Well." shout· «1 Teddy/, "won't you
bn*t*e half of tlie noise, smaiiy?".Lip
pun ott'a.

A "Don't" for the Fourth.
Don't tell your long-suft-'iing son as

he tota Bra to a whole bnnch <d Bre¬
en. I.crs al Otta dflCM how his father
bnd bnl on·» bnncla for tbe wbole anywhan h»1 tu ? boy, bainone ¡f you will
st«i;i to tblnk tbe atory must be ?
cheetnul t«> bint, considering now
many tlnv yoa bnre told it nlrandy..
Chicago Dalí] Newa.

HISTORICAL ACCURACY.

tt.1
? ^

ME

Toacbi-r·--Where was the declaration
of independence etgned?

Tomín- At the hot toni..Ch ¡«a go
Daily Newa.

Not Their Style.
¦"What's the matter with McBridel

Hasn't he any tact ?"
Ilanily He «am«· over on the

ataamer wttb two Bngtlahinea ami in-
rdeted upon their celebrating the
Kourth of July with him.".Life.

The Fireworks Corps.
¦.How do yon celobrnte the Fourth

of Jui> ?"
\\'e!l. we take care of the Jonas

children half the «lay. and the Joneses
til··» «are of our children the Other
half..("hii-ago Record-Herald.

His Busy Season.
"Aren't you going to celebrate the

glorious Fourth"
li.m't oelieve I'll have time," sal«!

the ph\sivian. "tini« ss I make arrange¬
ments to nee red, White and bine ban¬
dages.".Washington Star.

[ No Independence.
Tyed.This is tin» Fourtn of July.
Knot ley Why don't you say Inde¬

penden* «¦ Daj !
Tyed L la aiso the anniversary of

my marriage. Brooklyn Life.
Well Provided.

Hank.Say, thern'e an eight-fingered
boy at the museum!

I William-C.«**«*-! Wish I ha«! that'many eo'a I conld a»"ford to lose some
ou the Fourth.

How Changed!
"How did you come tofall in love with

mamma, pop?"
"Oh, my son, she happened to be play¬

ing in an amateur pantomime.''.Yonk-
ers Statesman.

Among Our Obligations.
The Profeeeor We owe a great deal

to chemistry.
Friend.Yes. im'.efd. To chemistry,

for instan'c. we onte a great many of our
blondes..Judge.

~r g naaéàaaëànl -Fï~wii^gy

A Modern v
GunpowderPlot
A FOURTH OF JULY STORY

By CAROLINE M |I L L S

|ROFB880B GRAY had a

PB great many Mana and opiii-
I ions; indeed, il was his
* business to have them, for

he had been a teacher
over 2») years. Alany of
his theories lay in the di¬
rection of training tho
youthful mind. He had
three children and on
them he worked out his
pet schemes. One of his
ideas was this: that chil¬

dren should be told the truth al¬
ways.

"It. is a bad course," he would say,
"to let children road and hear so many
fictitious stories. Why not give them
historical stories which shall teach as
well as amuse?"
So that was the plan he pursued

with his family. Each year he took
up the history of a different country
and all the stories the children read
or heard that year musi be of that
particular nation.
Three years ago they were studying

English history. One evening toward
the end of June the family were seat¬
ed on the front veranda enjoying the
evening air.
"Father." said Clifford, the elder

son, suddenly, "won't you tell us a
story?"
"Oh. yes, do." urged Ruth, the only

sister.
Ifeke it a Fourth of July story,"

Clarence put in enthuetnntlcelly.
'How can I?" said the professor, in

doubt. "You know they don't celebrate
the 'Glorious Fourth' in England."
"Oh, you can certainly get up some¬

thing," Clifford insisted.
The professor sat thinking for a few

moments, and then he said:
"Well. I'll teH you about the Gun¬

powder Plot. It has nothing to do with

CIKFORD. Wim was THE OUT
PAWKE8 <>l·4 THE CON8PIRACY.TOITHÍD \ MATCH TO THE ENDOF Tin: ?« iri·:.

the K.mrth of July, hut it treats of ex¬
plosives. IO 1 suppose it wil! .sui! \ ou
just as well."
The children settled themselves de¬

lightedly, anil the profBQOOr biL-.au. ÜB
was a charming story-t* Her. and th"
children sal spelbound until he had
finished The tale made a great im¬
pression, and especially on Clifford.
The imxt day. when he and his play fel¬
low s were lying on th,. gmM in th"
shade, too la/.y to play on a count of
tha beat. Gliffoffrd told the story t *

them, aud eon« liuled by sayini;:
"Born, I'v·' got a s« beine. Let's us

get up a 'gunpowder plot' for the
Fourth. Only we won't hav.· nur- iu-;
like the story, for ours shall .no off as
it Ought We can have it on that va¬
cant block across ihe str.et. We.;
dig a cellar and ¡hen build a sort of a
house on toi) for the parliament build¬
ing."
"Yes, end make ? lie house of tin

cans and auch things, so it will ma'..e
a terrible noise WkeO it gDOB off," said
Frank Middlehury.

S.» it went on and aoon the plans
w I a all lai.l.

Ihe next «lay they begun operations,
anil worked deeperetety, as bora arili
fu· piny, ill morning. Pay after da.
the work went on. Hoi h boys and girla
of the neighborhood were elld with
cntloeity to know what they were
ahout. Inn ue\er a word ot informa¬
tion could th.-y gat from any of ine
workeru Bren Ruth Gray did noi
know arknt tkey were doing until ah·?
eecldentnlly overheard Clifford sav
aotnetklng toCl«erence ebooi the "gun¬
powder plot.'' Then sin* was all In-
teapot and wanted to join the conspir¬
ators hers·.·!'
"There w«ren't any ladies in it,"

Clarence replied, scornfully, when she
.. ad him ahout it.
"Oh, well, that doesn't make any dif¬

ference ami 1 want to so had."
"Well, roe ask Cliff."
And when she asked Clifford be put

her off very contemptuously. Then
Ruth begea to cry ami tohì Inni he WM
"real mean.''
Rut no an.«uint of Iteelng made any

difference. Clifford waa obstinate.
Ruth was not admitted to tho plot.

?? last tin* morning of the Fourth
arrived. The conspirators had agreedthat, '.parliament" should lie assembled
and the gunpowder in the cellar "se:
ufi"' at i- exactly, as they would ail
have returned from the public
cises of the morning by that time.
The day wore on. The usual pop¬

ping and banging of a typical Fourth
of July continued very steadily. It
was neariug 12 o'clock and one b> one
nve Doys appeared on the scent
the "parliament building."

Issuing from one aide of this "tin
can" house was a rope whl«cb extended
ahout ten fiet out of the bous«?. The
end of this rope was to be lighted and
then the boya were to run away ami
watch proceedings. The rope com¬
municated with a quantiy of tire, ¡ack¬
ers underneath the house. All the
pocket money that live boy s coni«! MTB
and earn for a week had been invested
iu explosives and stored ? way there

tor the Fourth.
Finally the appointed moment ar-

riveii. Clifford, who was the GuyFuwkea of tha ooeaajirney, «tended alighted match to the end of the roptt,Then the iee boye «stepped beck t.» ¿
safe distarne. \. ily theywatched th· progresa o¡" tha tiny pa etof fire moving slowly along the rone.
Closer and closer to its destinai ?.·a
crept the spark.

"It's gelling there, boys." said Fran.i
Middlehury.
"Landy! won't it be great?" cried

another.
"Watch it! It's nearly lb« re!"

fon! exclu im···!.
Sure enough the tiny flame ha«;

rea« hed the boundary of tin* lion
was creeping inside. An instant.and
all would be ov» r. The building, an 1
the members of parliament, eupposedto be seated in i.h*. would only be a
memory. None of the five said a won
and each held his breath in expecte-
tion of the terrific crash.

"It's coming now-;" shouted Frank
as they heard the report of one small
firecracker.
But it didn't come as fast as they

expected.
"It takes awful long," Clarence said

in a discouraged tone.
Yes, it did take a very long tini".

Five mimi;es passed, in faci, and still
Do greater sound hail they heard than
the one small cracker.
"What's the matter with the thing?"

said one boy.
"Maybe the rope was tangled up in¬

side." suggested Frank.
"No it wasn't, either," answered an¬

other in disgust.
"You were here first. Cliff. Didn't

you go in and look at things to tea if
they were all right ?"

"I looked just b-fore I started down
to see the procession and I didn't have
time to look again after I came back
before you got here "

"Say. boys, somebody's; been
dllUg, I think." sai«! Krank.
"Oh, pshaw ! I don't.. It II go off yet,"

Clarence persisted.
"Well. I'm going to go and look,"

said Cliff.
The other boys were a little timid

about approaching the "tin «an"
house, but Clifford, with tho true ('ny
Fawkes spirit, went straight ah« ad an.l
pepped in at the opening. The otheri
confidently expected to see his lieu!
blown off. ¡mt nothing ot the kin!
happened, nor was it likely ? have
taken ptUCO. For what do JTOU sup¬
pose Clifton! saw as lie looked In?
Well, it was truly enough to make his
blood boll. There was not a sipn of >*

firecracker to be aeon, end IttBtettd,
Ik· re lay the end of the burn r- ;
pail of water. «Clifford stepped back
and beckon· d to the oilier boys. II':
Was literally QpOOCklCOU. When all hid

! taken a peep at the disappoint in :! scene, tha Indignen! conspirator- of
tkev**gunpowder plot" at once hurried
over to the Gray's h<> .· kjtf.poned tho ptofaaoor was at none.
Willi loud voices ami eXdtcd gCStUrCO,tha boys told Their story, inter.-pervelI now and then with wid COttJOCtUI
to the probable perpetratore of ike
trick. The profaoBOt heard rhem Otti,
and just as In· was hegioolng to
in aerioue rep-root <>f «their dering
scheme the door opened «end Ruth
came in. To ihe surprise of \

lier arms wen piked high With i"·'·
creckera Bb« lung them initm! iv, ,>·
on the Boor a' th« born' feet, and ex¬
claimed, in d fian.«·: "???t? are \o.ir
hateful old tu-.

At tirsi all ?·. sent v. r«* an
Ikon a look of contempi orar
th«* buys' ia.es sudi as would hav··.
been a study for a painter. The pro¬
fessor s¡m! e gran ly :

"Why. Ruth roe <>iii;lit BOI tO lev·*
taken the boys' crackers. If you hue.·/
thai their plan was a damrerous
von sbollili liave to'.ii me about

"I WOUldnt lie a tale-be.uvr " BhO
raised ber bend proudly, "i did it «be·
cause they wouldn't let nie lie in it."
The procreaos hardly knew· wket ta

say. for ? lie scheine of the boya lia«!
been a dnngeroOB <>ne. and it was arali
that ¡t bed ii«en Interrupted; yet ?: »
ha«! «lone a w*rOtt| thlttg to tai-e th·»
crackers as she lini. He explained to
the hoys wliat a BBrtoua thing iliey had
ptanned, what haraa it might bara
doue, an«! added:
.Here ar«· your crnekere. c«<>. ire

them in the lime-lionored wa-
don't let me bear of any more su« h ai
terprlaaa as ¡his." Then he amtled
"And. b«>ys. you musi learn sooner or
Inter «thet you annnot outwit a woman,
be Bh<t litii" or «big "

The hoys, creetfttllen at so common-
I' a COnclualOil to their daring plot.
Bled out. ?)«' cracker* in then· arma
The profeeeor was left alone witt:
Ruth to point out to lier the error of
her wnyn
Now. let me conclude with a little

secret which mast be kept just be¬
tween ouraelree, Ooane, let me whis¬
per in your ear. Sime then. Professor
(¡ray himself has be. ? a lille moi e
cantili about the hind «tal historical
Incidente a rotates Just before
the Fourth of July.·.Christian Work.

A Sophistry.
"Why do yoa shoot a lot of fire¬

works In show your patriotism, hint001
of teeming the Deelaruttou of inde¬
pendence by hi art ?"
"For flu· vcred the man

who i.s never a' ;\ loss for an a
..that action« always apeak, louder
than wor.is." Washington Star.

.Moral Bu]
"My w [fe told ?.« ?« ge tit

cook last oight l w ei.t oi:t totht Itchei
to do it,ami l got the worst tongue lash-
ing l ever bud in my life."
"Well, you diachaxged the Impudenttiling, didn't \oiiV
"Dlacharge her? I dldnt say a wore

r. She wa-· entertaining a husk].policeman.'*- Chicago Tribune.
Lea ?-Year Episode.

Fred luna Rider ha.- proposed three
tino-, within the past six wee4.,·-, but I
can't make up mj mimi Lo eccepì her.
Joe.Has sin- got any money?Fred.About $00,000, I and* r tflkd.
Joe.Well, you l pretechames, old ?.an Sui·;

stop proposing?.Cincinnati là.

No Feathers for Her.
"M> wife aerer negra fentkera on hei

hnta."
"Ah. Doea ahe belong to theAuduboa

society?"

"-N,,) Th n nr«» lor ll«iwt»rt*>than for ·· athen al ti · ? <¦ ¦ ? eta sh·¦»1 - - .. Ri -on.-Herald.
A B'iglit Outlook.

"Win ?. real ·t rnt?*·

r wn"t. ß ·»¦>,« i arUt.**1
"Th. y · ran <·a

auythli
lent of one and mat is enough.".Chi«

!·· ·" ?' ·"

1 ¦ r.

1 ' --husr
-!" .. ?-

? GREATER DEPTH.

She.l)«i you remember last week,.whan are and ¦ fea words, ? said thafj
you wer«» Ja -t ai dlaagfeanhle as yottconici be, and that ? bated yon as rnucn
as ? eonld bate an]one in this world? .

He (ani. epokagj Yen, I ro-
niemb« r

Sh«· I didn't Know ymi then as well
as l «io now, ««r I «boutant have said»
that..Ally Bloper

Different Ways.
Kon « ->\ -o diserei t*A n

? fill t
by · ? «

¦ gl .H b>) I». . pli m st.!!»,
- \ '· ¦ Star.
One of the Uses of Adversity.

"Adversltj jron know.··
.? tbe proa neanacould understand boa «re wer« able

to lira eo hi::· on our Incoine ? chrnaonto look win \tj>WM Oartil « R ord-Herald.
>

Then AT, the Others Talk.
"Ob, yen te popolai- at. tso»**fj*||

eat one to keep
"Wm'l itiui I Of at . r,"

"Oh, n<>, but sh« ill i.teat
prmocatii'ii.

-

Accepted.
*\ir. Plant I a Miss

V you think ymi ought t·*!»,hav« an animal about the
limi- t hat a oa ·

Uh u alti Ob, Mr. Plan«! Tbli
so st;...|i : Pblladi Iphia Pn

Turned Out Otherwise.
"You giù a tn « pneaovor ti,, ndìrond,don't > ou ?" ?»'»- wifi aiked blaa.
"\Vh> It'in I tboagbl il WM fres

»In ? it was Irai «OBI tO ni.-.' was ths
gum. .i r« |i!> of tbe yottog coni

Cb t« ago Trtbnan.
Superfluous.

H«»r Ifotber Look bere, Ernie, I
Ihougbl your father i>»¡«í yon not «len-
conrage thai jonni man?

BErnle Ob, ieni mama, tbat \oung
nan .i««« sut Bosd va} en« i>urag«»inent..
Cb leaf ? ? mil* ?

Sine Enough.
Ilndga win dont yon noaapi hiruif

he often il to have liis life iiistir· «' in
your tav.u '.'

Doll} lì··« ause if lie was a gooil risk
for the Kiiii|i;ii:y he was a bad « ne for
nn· Ton ? Topi« s.

?
Punishing tin- Scholars.

"Are people pnabbed in .-«.»king
tchoole, pop. ti·· um ni they are in
uth«»r achoola?*'

¦\, aro on, the pupils bnai to
Ml what lie>co ok. some! inns.".Yon-
'.«»i-s. Staie.siiian.

A Promoter.
"Vou say thnl man y «ni inirudu« ed me

to is a proinoi«-r?"
NTee,** anew«i t«'«i th eynle
"What doea be prrorantoY**
"His own Interest», cblefty.*'.Wash¬

ington Star.

A Distinction in Distinction.
si«iii«-y «Don*! yoa admire style?
Rodney <'h. yea; admire style, but

l adore good mannen - Fin. innati Com-
merciaJ Trlbnne.

Three for Twenty-Five. / '

Judge ? one yoa ten dollnrn.
Pi*iaon«Br -Dont; ? gi\«* any discount

U> regular «-ustoiu« rs?.Town Topics.

A Lovely Spot.
Or.-· >>; ibe loi «It! Inh

If] ? .. \. r srw,
w..- w b :. wish- d an see, te ?.;,

???.1 rol II ?ß ti. .¡r:«»·,
.Tfonk« ? S .'.< unan.

DIFFICULT UNDERTAKING.

Cl¡, .. t, who is about
??\, ? dinner Tbe composition of/
menu presents serious difficulties,
\v, couldn't t credit for anything
cept a bai tabi«*«, eighty
ring, two or end a p\
pie.1


